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won't have patience to stay so long. Why, you'll
dream of it all night: I don't doubt but you'll be
with him again also, for satisfaction to your in-
quiries ; I know you han't the patience, though I
don't know your case.

You may say what you will, says he, but I assure
you I'll go near him no more.

This kind of discourse held us to a town hard by,
where we lodged that night, for it was too late to go
any further. And in the morning I happened to
over-sleep myself; for, in short, my head ran so
much upon the doctor, and his invisible world, that
it kept me awake almost all night; so that in the
morning, when I got up, 'twas near ten o'clock.

When I called for my young man, the master of
the house told me he was gone. Gone! said I:
what, and never stay for me, nor to speak to me ?

Nay, sir, says the man of the house, I believe he
is mad. Why, he has made such a noise, and a dis-
turbance, he has frighted all the house; two of my
people have been fain to sit up with him all night;
he says he has seen the Devil.

Seen the Devil! says I: does he know the Devil
when he sees him ? I believe he never saw him in
his life- I suppose it was some dream.

Nay, says the man, I don't know how he should
see the Devil here, I'm sure my house is not
haunted. I fancy he has been at Dr. Boreman's
lately.

Dr. Boreman, says I, who's that ?

O, sir, says my landlord, did you never hear of
Dr. Boreman ? "Why, he's the most famous man in
all this country, he does a thousand strange things.

What, says I, is he a conjurer, does he deal with
the Devil?

I don't know for that, says my landlord, I can't
fancy he deals with the Devil neither; for he is a
very honest gentleman, and does a great many good